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Beligions Piscellany.

A BEULAM HONG,

' For the Lord, thy God, bringeth thee into
ngood land, a land of brooks of water, of foun-
taing and depths that spring out of the valleys
nwnd hille." — Denteranomy vili : 7.

“And | will give her the valley of Achor for
a door of hope; and she shall sing there. " —
Hosea 11 10

God hins given me n song—
A moniyg of truet;

And I wing 1 all day long,
For sing 1 munt;
Evéry hour It wweeler grown,

Kedps my sonl tn bl repose,
Jurt how restfol oo ooe knows
Hlot those who trust,

.
On, Ialog It om the mountain,
In the light;
Whaes the radinnes of (od's sunsliins
Makes all Bright;
All my path soews bright and olear,
Heavenly land weems vary noar,
And | almost do appedr
To walk by sight.

And Taing It In the valley,
Dark and low,
When my heart s crushed with sorrow,
Paln and woe;
Then the shadowns five Rway,
Like the night when dawne the day |
Trust ln God birtugn light alway,
1 flod ft so,

When | sing it in the dasert,
Parched and dry,

Living streanis begin to flow
A rieh supply ;

Verdure In abundance grows,

Desorts bloasom Jike & rose,

And my hoart with gladouess glows,
At Cod's reply.

For 1've crossed the river Jordan,
Apd | stand
In the blessad 1and of promiss—

Beulah land !
Trusting s like breatlilng hers,
Jat as oany; doubt mnd foar
Yanish in bis atmosphore,
And life s grand. —Christian Standard,

Mrs. Brown.

“ Mre, Brown ?" 1 sald to Jane; #1
don't know any one of that name,”

“ [ think she is the person who keepa
the boarding-houss,” replied Jane; “ and
she said she would only detain you a few
minates,"”

“ Yery Well, you may ask her to come
in hers, 1 8aid; but my tone was not
sufficiently cordial to have been resssuring
to Mrs. Brown if she bad heard me; for
Jane had avnounced my visitor at the
same time that she brought in my lunch,
and the novel I was reading waa interest-
ing enongh to have made me regret any
visitor, particularly one in whom I felt no
mhﬁ:‘:‘ Brown followed Jane into the
room, and shook hands with me in such a
deprecating way that [ at once forgot my
lanch and my book in an attempt to make
her fesl at ease. She was a little shabbily-
dressed woman, with a faded, dragged-
out look, but her face brightened pleas-
sntly as she spoke. )

“1 must apologiza for troubling you,
Mrs. Harlow,” she said, * but [ have been
appointed oollector of the Ladies’ Mis-
sionary Society, and I cama to see if you
would be a subsoriber.”

“[ am sure you nesd make no apology,”
Isaid; “any one who undertakes the of.
floe of colleoting ought to be thanked,
and I am plad you came to remind me of
a neglected duty, I have been here so
short a time that [ did oot even know
there was such a society."

“We do not meet in the summer, but
wé like to make our collections now so
that we may have the mouney when we
commence work again. How much shall
1 put you down for ?"

“ How much ought I to give ?"

“That is not for me to say,” she an.
swered ; ' the usual yearly subseription is
& dollar.”

“You are very moderats ; you may put
@p down for ten.”

Her fage shgpe a8 |
bad taughed it,

« Oh, Mrs. Harlow, you don't know how
much good that will do 1"

“1tiaa very lazy way of doing good,”
I answered, “I would rather give twice
that than go around as you are doing.”

 We ean only give what we havse,” she
said, simply ; “I have very little money
to spare, but plenty of time."

“ And yet you have that large boarding-
house. 1 should not think you would
have much leisure.”

[ have to plan for it, of courss,” she
said, “ but 1 have the afternoon now till
five o'elock, and Iater in the week 1 can
get a little more time.”

“Yon make me ashamed of myself,” I
said ; “heream I, with nothing in the
world to do, apending my days in embroid-
ery and reading. My lazy life has really
troubled me since we came here, but it
did not seem as if there was any work for
me. The people all appear to be hard-
working and industrions, and I couldn’t
think of anything to do for them."

“Itis a prosperous place,” Mrs, Brown
sald, “[ don't know of a really destitute
family anywhera around here; but, Mra.
Harlow, do you think the very poor people
are the ones we ean help 9"

“I don’t know,” I answered vaguely;
but, aa I said this, a thought etruck me.
Counldn't I do something to bring to a
look of pleasure into the woman's tired

? I spoke with the sudden impulse,

“Mrs, Brown, won't you take lunch
withme? It is ready, you see, and you
will not lose any time, for I will send yon
in my carriage to the other places where
you are going this afternoon.”

Her face expressed s0 much pleasure
that I was ashamed of havisg thought re-

tfully even for a moment of my book.
g:enn brought in the nec additions,
and the tray was placed on the table be.
tWeen ua.

@1 don’t know why you should be so
kind,” said Mra. Brown, as she took her
seat; “and you can’t tell what a treat it
is to me. It is the first time [ have taken
[ mu’l' away from my own table for five

f a ray of sunshine

Bhe did not say this atall in & com-
{u‘llnining way, but I could gearcely keep
@ tears back; her simple statement of
the fact told so much; and yet I suppose
I ocould searcely comprehend what thia
woman's life bad been—a struggle for the
barest necessaries of life through long
ears, unchesred by love or 'sympathy.
%Vhat right had [ to my life of luxurions
ease ? 1 was no more worthy than she,
snd yet I bad never kmown what it was
not to be surrounded by loving friends.
As [ saw her almost childish enjoy-
ment of everything I began to feel how
terribly selfish I had been. I had never
before realized that the very sight of my
home, of this room, for instance, with its
dainty fumishings, might be a treat to
some woman with beauty-loving eyes,
famished for the sight of that which was
lacking in her own house.
# 1t is #0 delightful,” said Mrs. Brown,
“ to sit down to n meal in which I don't
feel any responsibility, At homs I am

always expecting some one to find fault

with something, and [ am very seldom
disappointed,”
5 'I' What disagreeable people they must

L]

“ Why, no; it is the same with almost
all boarders. The minute people go into
s boarding-house they begin to expect all
sorts of things that they never would
think of having at home, They want to
pay the lowest possible price, and then
they want the best of everything—eream
on their oatmeal, for instance, and veg- |
etables and fruit as soon as they come in
market; but I suppose it is hunan pa-
tura”

“1 supposs it is,” I said, “ but it must
be very hard for you.”

“ It is & monotonous lifs, but what else
could I do? My husband died when we
had been married only a year. I had
been a teacher before I was married, but
I could not teach or do anything else that
would take me sway. My husband was a
widower when I married him, with one
child, a poor little orippled girl, and, of
coures, on her seconnt ? had to find some-
thing that I eould do at home; so [
opened & boarding-houss, that last resort
for poor forlorn women." |

She paid all this as cheerfully as I |
would have talked of going to I!:a sea- |
side; but it sounded so unutterably pa-
thetic that I eould find no words to an- |
awer her. Bhe went on ¢

“The greatest trial I have is that I can
do so little good; and yet I don't env
Eou your opportunities, for your respona{

ilities are 0 much greater than mine." |

“ You make me feel humiliated,” I |
said, endly; “ I never realized that I had
any apecial opportunities, and I do not
think in all mgog(e I have ever done any- | —_—
thing for anybody that cost me any seif- | “Oh, M
sacrifice.” ' N

“Then I am very sorry for you,” she | There are peraons who find amusement
sald, “and I wouldn't change places for | in the misery and madness of the intem.

Gongerance

The langhter of the drunkard,
It vingeth in my sar

Like staalos of hallish musla,
o fall 8f drond and fear.

It brings nuch Witter foslings,
That, in the sflant bour,

1 ean not drive It from me,
ook s He awfnl pewer !

The Inughter of the drinkand !
‘Tis the saddent soiind | know—

Like the shonting of the boudinsn,
1t only speaks of woe !

T4 taslln me of & soul decsyed,
Of goddifke reason fed

That memory and ssase are gone,
And pelf-renpect ta dond |

Tha Inaghter of (he drankand |
What soones of dark despals
It Beringett on the faithinl wife,
And ehlldren of his enre,
He, who onoe looked so lovingly,
And knalt with them o prayer,
Now Iaugha to seorn the Joys of home,
And breathes out cares there !

|

The Inughter of the drankard |
How many bsarts deplors

The sadness and the minery,
It hsth for them (o stare,

Hope deeth from (e presenon,
For love and truth liave flown;

And eonsclence swifl retlreily
From the denon on the throne !

The Inughter of the drunkan |
Great God | ba thou tay friend,

And snve me from the dronkacd’s mirth,
And from the drunkard's end !

Incline my feet in wisdom's way,
And Neop 1y sonl from shame -

v And U my feeting brasth depatt,

I'll bless ihy glottows name.  —Selected,

¥y Poor Boy.,”

all your wealth.” perate ; and there are temperance apeak-
No one had ever spoken so to me be- | ers who evoke mirth by pieturing :E:nen
fore, I had been petted and flattered ; I | which cause only misery. But those who

bad been called liberal beoause I gave | have experienced the terrible evils of in.
freely of money which had cost me no | temperance find little amusement in such
trouble to gain; but I had never had any | exhibitions, Said one woman, into whose
one to show me the pleasure and joy of a | family the curse had entered, * When |

THE LAVGHTER OF THE DRUNKAR;)..

self-snorificing life.

“Won't you have some more choco-
late ?** T snid, feeling as if in ministering
to this plain woman I was ministering to
one of God's chosen ones; and then I
asked, humbly, “ What can I do? 1T eall
myself n Christian, and I have always
fancied I lived as a Christian should, but
m have made me feel as if all my life
been wasted.”

“I should think in a life as full and
rich as yours there would be so much
that you could make most of your days
thavk-offerings to the Lord. {Vhy. be-
fore you get to the sacrifices there are so
many things that would be nothing for
you to do, and yet would give 80 much
Elmnra to other people, There are your

orses and carriages, and your fruit, and
your flowers, and your dainty dishes, that
most people bave neither time or skill to
prepare, My dear Mrs. Harlow, I eannot
tell what your duties are; I can only see
what is on the surface, The real work
that the love of Christ ought to impel you
to do, that you must find for yourself.”
“Can yon give me the name of some
one in the village to whom T could begin
to minister 7" 1 said. * You know [ am

even flowers pmmiscuonu&y." i
“Yes, indeed,” said . Brown; 1 |
can give yon the names of a dozen.” -

them down as she told them to me, and

as soon &8 she had started on ber errand

of charity again, I commenced my new

Iabors.

They did not prove to be easy by any |
means.
to old Mra. Bush, who was a helpless in-

valid; but when the servant who had

taken them finally brought back s request

that I would go and see her—that was |
hard ; and Mrs. Brown, in her utter

unselfishness, never dreamed what a cross

it waa to me to go to some of the places

where she took me—to homes where sick-

ness and death had brought their shadow.

One thing led to 8o many others that I |
had no more jdle mornings to spend in

smbroidering and repding novels; there

was always some one who needed some- |
thing. There was a sick child whom 1
could take out riding, or an older person *
to whom I could go and read ; thers were

baskets of dainties needed somewhere, or |
there were bouquets to be made, or there

was some one to whom it would be a

treat to come and spend a week in my

home,

There were so many things to be done

that the days seemed only too short for

the doing of them. It must be confessed |
that I longed sometimes for the fleah-pots |
of Egypt. I thought ully of the

old weeks and mon&u that I had spent in |
idle content; but every day made these
longinga less, for I grew to feel more and
moré what I had not previously compre-
hended, the real joy there is in a life
lived not for self; and this joy grows |
fuller every vear, ma it must as one

grows in the knowledge that life ia val-

uable only as it is lived for the sake of |
Chriat; that one’s time, and talents, and
wealth, and opportunities are to be used
always for him until the earthly life is
entered vpon in the presence of the King.
—Flora M. Wright,in Christian Union, |

“* Keep Upi}_!trlmann e

As [ waa riding along in the south of
France one day I saw a pair of fine birda

| well-dressed,
such a stranger here, and one cannot send | lady walking

overhead. The driver called out in the |

hesr temperance lecturersa mimic and
make fun of men who get drunk, it makes
me mad! It is no laughing matter to
have a man come home drunk!” Thers
are some women—God pity them |—who
| bave known what it is to see for the first
|timel husband or a son drunk! Who
can tell
| whose souls the sword has been thrust!
| Those who have seen such a sight will
| not soon forget it. Those who have not
seen it may ocount themselvea happy.
| *“ About the year 1803, says J. F. San.
 dereon, I saw s scene I shall never for-
get. | was walking down the main street
of Nashus, N. H., and came in sight of
Jim Bright's saloon, & horrible place,
from which honest and sober people turned
aside with disgust and dismay, Asl
drew near, the door opened, snd I saw
them lead out & boy of fourteen or fifteen
ears, who was drunk, sick aud helpless,
eing unable to walk, he sat down upon
the sldewalk, the picture of wretchedness
and distress. A number of persons stood
around him, lsughing at his pitiable con.
dition, and cracking their customary bar-
| room jokes. As I drew nearer, | saw a
bright, intelligent-looking
up the street. She came
along, apparently happy and uoconcerned,
until she was opposite the saloon, when
she cast & glance at the helpless creature

BoI took pencil and paper and wrote | on the sidewalk, and exclaimed, in tones |

that I shall never fo : 'Ob, m r
boy!’ It seemed n:‘eitf a llloth{wpogf
agony was condensed into that one excla-
mation, which marked a revelation of

such sorrow as she had never known be-

It was no trouble to send flowers | fore. She counld not leave him in his | the

misery and disgrace, Some of the by-
standers helped him up, and the poor
mother led away her drunken boy.”
There are places all about us where mere
boys are poisoned, debauched and ruined
by the accursed ocup, Shall this curse
consume forever ? Shall mothers rear
children to be devoured by this dragon ?
Or ghall men and women who fear God
and love righteousness rouse themselves
from their slombers, and seek to banish

| this dire and bitter evil from the homes |

and haunts of men ?— Selected,

- —

Make Drunkenness a Crime.

The venerable Rev, Dr. Andrew P.
Peabody, late preacher to Harvard col-
lege, in a recent lstter on the sale and use
of intoxicating liquors expresses the be-
lief that the only remedy for intemper-
ance is to make drunkenness the prims
offence, and to bring about a state of
public feeling in which drunkenness and
all approaches to it shall be looked upon
with the same disesteem, loathing and in-
tense moral disspprobation with which
the attempt is mada to brand the sale of
spirituous liquors, Ha says: * Stigmatize
the sale and the seller as you mee. I
cara not with how deep a brand, if you
will only make one deeper still for those
whose vice makes thesale infamous. The
most efficient legislation in behalf of tem-
perance would be subjecting intoxioation
in all cases to ignominious rnniahment.
What the law makes ignominions society
will hold in like disesteem. If a young
man of a respectable family is liable to be
locked up in & house of correction for
coming ﬁumo drunk from a convivial
| gathering, not only will he be restrained
from excessive indulgence, but his parents
| and friends will be very careful how they
start him on the first steps of ithe evil
way. Making drunkenness infamous

the anguish of those throngh |

French tongue, “Eagles |” Yes; and there | would do more than all things else
was & man below with a gun who wes

| got shoea or stockine uv any kind, and
find enlioo difikilt to yit. Red stookins
or blud.” Mrs, Gavitt hed another with
this: “Did yu ever kno a saloinkeeper's
wife to go barefoot ¥ And Mrs, Kernal
M'Peiter hed this inskription on hera:
| “Is our husband's stummicks nv more
| importance than our fest ¥  On the rite
hand uv each banner wuz a pare uv red
stocking, and uwader em: « What Mrs.
Bascom wears !"  And on tother a pare
uv bare feet, and under them: “The
stoeking we ware "  And with these hid-
jus banners they started off and paraded
the streets, and e step they took
| wimen jined ther ranks with tin horns
and tin pans, til the entire fomine pope-
Inshen uv the Corners jined them. .Jom
Bigler stood ealmly on the corner uy Bas-
com's, wonderin wat it was al about!
That feend painted every one uyv them
baners, and organized the perceahun. Be-
tween Mr. and Mrs, Bascom’s insane am-
hishn to wear nu close, and Bigler and
Pollock’s feendish ingenuity in s&ﬁ-rln‘ u

disturbances, I am in a bad way, I wis

|I cood retire on a competence. I wud
| that some life insurance agent wud cal-
kilate the chances uv life in me, and some
distiler wud give enuf barls to Inst that
(time ont, and lst me lay down to it in
[ pece. Life is becomin' too egsitin for a
man uy il;lyv

|

. NAsuy (almost disparin).

The Strongest Drink,
| Water is the strongest drink. It drives
[ milla; it's the drink of liona and borses,
|and Samson never drank anything else.
| Lot young men be testotalers if only for
| economy’s sake. The beer money will
soon build a house. If what goes into
the mash-tub went into the kneading-
trough, families wouid be better fod and
better taught. If what is spent in waste
were only saved against & rainy day,
| work houses would never be built. The
man who spends his money with the pub-
| ie and thinks the landlord’s bow and
[ “ How do ye do, my good fellows,” mean
true respect, is a perfect simpleton. We
| don't light fires for the herring's comfort,
but to roast him. Men do not keep pot-
houses for laborers’ ‘good; if they do,
they certainly miss their aim. Why,
then, should people drink *for the good
of the house ?” If I spend money for the
| good of any house, let it be my own and
not the landlord’s, It is & bad well into
which you must put water ; and the beer
house is a bad friend, because it takes
{ your all and leaves you nothing but head-
aches. He who oalls thoss his friends
| who let him sit and drink by the hour
| together is ignorant—very igonorant, Why,
red lions and tigers and eagles and vul-
tures are all creatures of prey, and why
do 8o mmg put themselves within the
power of their jaws and talons ? Such
as drink and live riotously, and wonder
whyk their faces are so blofehy and their
pockets 8o bare, would leave off wonder-
ing, if t{:e bad two graing of wisdom.
They might as well ask an elm tree for
| pears as look to leose habits for health
| and wealth. Those who go to the publio

house for happiness olimb & tree to find
fish.—Spurgeon.

!

]

True Manliness.

|l Every young man considers it high
praissto be called a manly *fellow ;" apnd
| yot how mapv fals idess there are of
manliness | Physical strength is not the
' best. Samson was endowed with tre
| mendous bodily powers,. He was g grand
.:Eouimm of humanity. Sée him rending
'the lion as he would a kid, or oarrying
| away the gate of Gaza. But he was [
| weak creature after all, unable to resist
| wilee of an artful woman, Great in-
| telleot is not the test of true manhood.
Some of the most intellectual men who
|ever lived were not manly. Lord Fran.
¢is Bacon was a rodigy of intellect. The
sclences sat at his feet, extolling him aa
| their benefactor; yet we see him Jed
dogvn to, Tower Hill, a prisoner, for
swindling. Fast living is not trus man-
liness. Some men think that to strut
| and puil and swear is to be manly. To
some the essentials are to “toss off
their glass like a man,” spend money
freely “like a man,” * smoke like & man,”
“drive a fast horse like a man,” forget-
; tiog that virtue is true manliness, Tem-
| perance, chastity, truthfulness, fortitude
| and benevolence are the characteristics
| and essentials of true manliness. To be
| manly ia to be honest, generous, brave,
| noble and pure in speech and life. The
| highest manliness is pgodliness. Some
one has said, “ An honest man is the
| noblest work of God,” but he who ia hon-
|eat toward his fellow-man—in short a
| Christisn man—is the noblest work of
| God.—Jokn B, Gough,

- e -
Can the Law Make it Right}

Men who sell beer justify themselves
| because the law permits them to sell.
But does that make it right, or prevent
the criminal results that follow beer.
drinking 7 Let us see. The beertraffic
W8 legal in Massachusetta in 1870,
In Boston, the first year after the passage
| of the bill, 2,533 more ns wera com-
mitted to the city prison than during the
| previous year. In New Bedlord, a city of
22,000 persons, in eight months under
| free beer, crime inoreased sixty-eight per
cent. Letters were addressed to the chiefs
of police, district attorneys, and judges of
| the supreme court throughout the state
| with regard to the beer. The testimony
| in the responses was almost invariable,
i Beer excites men to acts of violence,

wishful to get a nearer acquaintance with
the eagles ; but they did not come down
to oblige him. He pointed his rifle at
them, but his shots did not reach half
way, for the royal birds kept above. The
higher air is the fit dominion for esgles,
Up there is the eagle’s playground, where
he plays with the eallow lightnings. Up
above the smoke and clouds he dwglls,
Keep there, eagles! Keep there! If men
ean get within range they meau no good
to yon. Keep up, Christians! Keep up
in the higher element, resting in Jesus
Christ, m§ do not come down to find a
perch for yourself among the trees of
philosophy.— Rev. C. H. Spurgeon.

A Pastor’s Prayer.

If I should seem to labor in vain, let
pot my heart fail; move me by thy
spirit to persevere. It may be that thon
hereby desirest to keep me humble, and
to make me feel my own insufficiency,
and to trust more entirely to thy grace,
and to seek thy help more urnaﬂﬂr in
prayer. It may be thon makest trial of
my patience, withholding a blessing that
I may seek it with more importunity and
oontinue laboring in faith.  Or it may be
thou givest me no visible sncoess, that I
may the more indistractedly desire the
final and most glorious recompense of
faith. Thou cunat give iuncrease when
thou wilt; if not in my day, give it after-
ward ; make me content to do without
visible fruit of wy labors in this life.—
Neleoted,

| toward checking, and to a very large de- desperation and erime.” Eogland in
gree entirely preventing, the wuse of 1830 legalized the beertrade. In four
strong drink of any kind in families and | years 50,000 new beer-shops were opened

on oocasions of sooisl festivity, and would
multiply beyond any other conceivable
cause the number of total abstinents.”

| —Selected,

Nasby on the Liguor Question,

4 Bascom,” said Issaker humbly, * set
out the bottle.”” [ understood yer a go-
ing to inogerate a movment to tax me ¥"
“ 'We won't disous that jist now,"” sed Is-
saker; “set out the bottle,” * You can't

| hev & drop,” replied Basocom. Issaker sot
| out this little conversashen and left for
| Pollock’s store, leaving the rest uv us in a
state of demoralizashen. Ef this gom
lunatic diskivers that he kin buldore Has-
comw, he may get to buldozing me, and ef
the people ginerally diskiver that they kin
git on without us, what becomes uy the
| organization ¥  Why [ssaker Gavitt, ef
he kin break away from sod-corn \vhiakaly.
may git to votin the republican tikkit.
And ere these thots hed past like litenin
thru my mind ther wuz & sound uv tin
and dinner horns, and a hun
uv these wimin balted in front uv the
door, They wuz Mirandy Paﬂ:m, Mrs,
Gavitt, sud Mrs. Kernel M'Palter, The
wug all without shoes or stockine, wio
condishun they showed rather conspiou-
ounaly.
ner on wich wuz inscribed :

silk stockins and silk gowns,

Mirandy Pogrem kerried a ban- |
“ Bascom
sells licker and our bhusbands drink it
Mre. Bascom wears shose wich button, red
We aint '

and not one whiskey-shop closed. Before
| the passage of this act the inorease of
| erime was twelve per cent. For ten gm
| after it was thirty-one per cent. Thirty-
nine years after this, all the chief consta.
bles and superintendents of police through-
out Great Britain were asked how to
prevent orime.  Almost without exception
| the reply was, # Shut up the beer-houses.”
—Selected.

Shunr'l‘rllem.

. Young women, in treating dissipated
| young men &8 equals, do a wrong that
\ they omn searcely realize. Snoch men
should be made to fesl that until they re-
| deem themselves, until they walk with
| correctness and honor in the path of right,
[ ood people will stand aloof from them.

(xirls who respeet themselves will not be
| seen with such gmmg men, and will de-
‘ cline to receive them on the familisr foot-
| ing of friendship. It is a mistaken kind-

ness to poultice when osustic is needed,
|and I am_inclined to think that  little
sharp decision on the part of the young
girls to-day, would go far to correct the
general looseness of morality among young
men.— Woman's Journal,

“Yous sin will sorely find you out!”
suid & pastor, sadly, to & drunken mem-
ber of his floock. “ Well,” was the thick
reply, “hi guess—hic—she won't be very
I.itufy-—-hlc—hr find we in."
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kyutem in three months, Any pors

Aham, Wit will postiivel
g:nrlmyh“..- « ,u-".l rf"r’l ‘.E b lnhoerhalion thal I«-n‘u-:

1 VN e e Uy mull  Doo'y delas [
Provontlon Is better than cure e S——

(For Imierniul and Be.
térnal 'se). L

taneausly relbve these tortitiln dine
Nreuralyin, Influriza, Sore Lungs, Bleeding st the Lusigs, Chrotilo Hoarsetiess, Haeking Cough, Whooptg tﬂﬁ&:
'

of

Chronle Nheumatiom, Chronte Diarchaen, Chronia Irrsenitery, Chi
Spine and Lame Hack. Baold overywhere, Bend for pamphk

An Engliah Viterinary Sargeon and Chemist,

slrta Marbiis, Kidoey Troubitia, iscases
now traveling In this seuntey, says that most
of the Horse and Cattle Powders sold hiere

‘Lo LB Jonsson & Co., Bowyon, Masa,
are warthless trash. He snys that Bheridan s

Nl
Condition Powders are absoltitely pure andMAKE H ENs LA

Lmmansely valuable.  Nothing on earth will make hens Iay like Sheridan's Condition Powders. [niae, .
fil to I piot food.  Bold everywhere, or suut by wall for & letter-statups, L 8, JOUNSON & Lo, m"&d.«‘.":‘.{l.“.:

ROLD BY ¢, BLAKELEY, MONTPELIER, ¥T,

CTHE ROSS

Ensilage and Fodder Cutters!

These Machines will do double and treble the amount
of work, size for size, that can be done by any other make
in the country, and are heavier, stronger and more durable,

Also, the smaller sizes do equal the amount of work that
is done by the largest sizes and more expensive Cutters of
other makes; consequently you can buy of us a Cutter
which requires less power to drive it; will do better work;
will not get out of order, and is guaranteed to give satige
faction for considerably less money than you can secure a
— —

Machine for of other makes with an equal capacity, while
for large sizes these Machines cannot be approached by
several tons per hour.

EL. Fuller & Son, Agents,

Head of State Street, - - - Montpelier, Vermont.

Call and See these Machines, vr Send for Clreulars,

BARRE ACADEMY, BARRE, VT.

l-:ulw;hh H. Durcuen, A. B., I'rtmal*«nl; Epnwapn I, Deronnn, Teacher of Vocal Ml
Cuanies F. Hainky, A. B, Ass't Frincipal; Wi A, Brigaw, Teachor of Instrumental Mosio:
Miks Hatrie M, ALLEN, A, B, Preceptress; Jamgas M. Kexy, Teacher of Penynpaliip
Misa MAY N, CHArMAN, Aus'l Precepirems; M H. P GALE, Mnf;-un.

The Fall Term of this first-class Preparatory Sehool will begin on Thursday,
August 30th, 1883, under a competent Board of Instructors, For Catalogues,
address the Principal, EDWARD H. DUTCHER, Barre, Yermont,

BOOKS AND STATIONERY'!
T. C. PHINNEY,
Bpokpeller and. Siationer, Teuld, seRentiply, oul tho, stteptiop of

able books of the season. Large buyers, Sunday-schools
and Public Libraries, furnished at special rates.

School Books of all Kinds !

Writing Papers, Envelopes, and School and Counting House Station.
ery of every description, selling at lower prices than
ever before offered in this market.

PICTURES, ENGRAVINGS, CHROMOS, PHOTOGRAPHS,

And an endless variety of Fanoy Goods, Games, Croquet and Base
Ball Goods, all of which will be sold at g.atomahmggy low
prices. Any book you see advertised will
sent, postpaid, on receipt of price.

T.C. Phinney, - - = = State St., Montpelier, Vt.

COAL! COAL!

Elias Lyman, South Whar, Buriington, Vermont,

Jobber and Retailer of

Sugar Loaf, Lehigh, Delaware & Hudson, Lackawanna,
Lykens Valley, Red Ash, English Cannel
and Cumberland Coals.

J. W. Brock, Agent at Montpelier, Vt.

————

" RANDOLPH

State Normal Sehool.

| Faull Term opens

Tuesday, August 28, 1883,

Educate Your Children

~—AT THE—

Groen Mountain Seminary,
Waterburﬁenter, Vt.

The expenses are less than in any other
School of like grade. |

Teschers and those deslgiing 1o temch will do well ta
= — — FERED consider the advaulages bere (fered for & thorough
ADVANTAGES OF s Normoal trainlog

advantages are offensd - First, haalthy Catalogues giving full information ia

“LI"[:,:::::;Il?‘::!'i,.--.".,n; Recand, s full board of exjw- | regard Lo LU work of (he sehiool, detl (0 Ay obg on Ky
rienced tenchinrn; Thind, thorough instruction L e r:.'- plisation to the Principal, A. W. EDBON.
ninr ncademie coursss; Fourth, tare fuuilities mrhn W | 3 .

Aents Intending W teach; Fifth, thoroagh arll is bua)-

o donred tesolies
pess sstucations; Rixth, an alile sod exper
I instrumiental aml voes) wusic; Beveth, -I.l.:.;‘l..l:;
hotge I & guiet conntry village where Do Leu pLatione

Goddard Seminary,

Illetons o vice are presetied Lo pupiis
% * ULASS
TEAOHERS UL . e " e, Moot
At the openiug of the !.. -!Imlg I:;::u“:“u:: ':T:-m.‘::;‘“ | Bar
romexd, wiieh pecelyes dally lustris :
it e ek iy ciwe vl | Al. W, Dana, Principal,
A, Y BXpe ! 4 r
fﬁj.‘v.f.'a';']‘u:f."ﬂ; :;::uuu,\luu,l mnlos of government and | Full Torm beging Wednoadny, Aug 21' lllH_I.
Kinched WIS A Hoarding and Dy School for both sezes.  Fill courses
3 of atudy for college or business.  Tooation snd feallith

MINARD COMMERCIAL SCHOOL rxcellunt. A full Gorps of Leachiors. For CAUIOgUS,

o disiring :‘;TI‘:“-&‘: afusatiot "Flo '.‘:;ﬂm’“.‘.‘.?.'.' dre THE PRINCIPAL, Barre, Vi,
\ ~Hreping, COomie-
HE Tl i ot s Poumits. | ]()() FANCY ADVERTISING CARDS,
. W Law, T u; Hl:lrtluml. ,;‘,"L,',',;'{:{','.';_ all different, with or without sdverilseianie og
mt .u.'i?fl‘a.?ﬁ"u}k':,'.’...m. oo itlons readily ‘.‘i'"ll e H:;.!:lml-mm lw:*:m;;!‘l..u*ﬂﬁu;
ebininel e erndoaion rom this department whoRive | ¥ ™ " Trwion CARD COMPANT. Montwalier Vi :
: viike. Bamples worth 88t
Fall Term begins Sept. 4,1883, ' $5 10 $20vii i, Sy i i




